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be¢ hushed and peace he once more proclaim-
ed thronghont the length and breadth of the
eountry.

After a very fatigning journey I arrived
amonz the hills of my native. County, and
jmumediately delivered all the letters and
money to the families of thie soldiers who
were 11 ing in my neighborhood. But when

mountains, 1 was never willing to engage with
the rebels, knowing as I did that a Jarge num-
ber of the men would run away, and thereby
become an easy prey for the rebeis to capture.
I must confess that in all my trawd]s through
the monuntains while I was acting he capac-
ity of & pilot, I was a great admirer of the true
philosophy of the old axiom which says that

“ Peace hath her viclories -~
No less renowned than war.

As soon as it got dark we pressed on to

they 1eceived their Ietters with their valn-
able inclisures they did not seem to satisfy |
them, lor a great many of the wives, moth- |
ers an!l s'sters could not rest until they |
could <cc me in person and ask a multitude
of qucstigns abont the dear husband, son or
brother. Many of them would come into
my pre=nee with feaws of joy sparkling in
their .and would exclaim, “Oh! your
eves have Jooked npon my husband, my son |
D:l‘ my Tell me, oh, tell me every
word that you heard them utter”

It sfiarded me much pleasure to talk to
these poor. desalate women, and to impart
to tho: every ilem of intelligence concern-
ar objects of their love. 1 now
felt (ully remunerated for the toil and fa-
tigue which I bad borne while conveying
the messages and memorials of fond regard
to these helpless women, whose husbands,
brothiers and sons had fled from the tyranny
which oppressed their homes and had cast
their [ among the friends of the
Upion who were striving to subdue the
wicke: rebellion and re-establish the proud
staud rd of liberty in their beloved country.

When 1
some
very (novaient among the rebels that I had
brought with me
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which »t that time was a scarea commodity in
the land of Dixie, and a general search was
comucnved by the rebel soldiers, and 1 do not
belies one single house in the whole
eountry cseaped them whose pravions oceupant
was cver absent as a soldier in the Union
army. [very letter that fell into their hands
was coreinliy read, and wo to the poor family
in whicl they found a lettor whose contents

| sturted.
| them

I Was WEXDING MY WAY THROUGH THE
tlovGH MoUNTAIXS.

disciosed the fact that it had contained money;
for the money which they fonond therein
gpoken of had at once to be delivered to them,
or the helpless family was subjected to that
veugeauce which was always the sure concomi-
tant of their disappointed bopes and expeeta-
tions. Every deollar which I brought to some
fatilies on this occasion fell into the hands of
the robels, who were now prowling all throngh
the country like ravenous beasts of prey.
Bow it waddened me and vexed my very soul
when | refiected how 1 had lsbured and toiled
through the mountains to bring relief to the
guflering families of my friends and neighbors,
who had been chased away from their homes
by these rebel scoundreis, and then to learn
that these destitute and perishing fawilies had
been robbed and deprived of that reliel from
want und starvation which I had hoped my
exertions in their bebalf would be permitted to
aflord them.

Whiie indulging in this train of reflection,
& desire for reveuge crept into my heart, and
I deternined to give to some of the thieving
willains who were plundering the howes of
destitute women a taste of lead from my trusty
gun, aud 1 therefore proceeded to watch for
them o« they were retarnivg from their expe-
dition~: and at the sudden crack of my gun
their joud and sportive laughing was often
chang:4d into melancholy mourning. 1did not
much Jdesire to become a bushwhacker, but
I thovgie that if the hated and despised rebels
should ever again take by foree any of the
money which 1 might bring iuto the country
for the benefit and reliel of the famishing
wives of absent Union soidiers, that of itself
would be a sufficient provocation for me to
hhl:()hii ane,

Nothing in the world caused me so much
agony of mind as the reflection that a perni-
Cious aud rufliuuly set of scoundrels, who had
asristed 1o destroying the peace of the country,
saud were now sporting over the miseries of
belpless women and children, shounld derive
the =smullest bevefit from any of my own exer-
fious in behalf of the wives and children of
Tnion soldiers,

I made immediate preparations to start on
By third trip to Knoxville, the attending inci-
deut of which the reader will find in the
followiug chapter.

L]

CuarTter XXVIIIL

March 25, 1564, I started with my third com-
Ppaoy to knoxville. This company consisted of
125 men, vearly all of whom 1 bad reernited
for the 13th Teun, Cav., as the rebels were still
runuing their conscript law with such ven-
gesnce that it had & very decided tendency to
make soldiers for “0Old Abe.” The starting-
point wis apnin near the old Forge, three miles
south «of Llizabethton. The ecompany com-
menced assembling in the evening, and by
@ark we were ready to take up the line of
march,

This was a fine company, composed of stouf,
beaithy und athletic young men, who were
Suxious to go into the Union army, as they had
been for some time hunted like wild beasts in
the mouutains by the rebel soldiers, who were
BOWw us nzevery exertion to forcethe young men
Of the Connty to go into the Southery arumy,
Whose ranksat every point were daily becoming
“smnll by degrees and beautifully less,” owing
to thie constant desertions of men who had en-
listed or been forced into the army, and were
pow < cking an asylom from the horrors of
the ~cwibern service, 1 felit proud of this com-
fum_\-. and thought that I was doiug good serv-

ce in the cause of my counutry by making such
addilions to its military progress, 1 had three
bend of horses, which were the first that ] had
Stlempied to take through the lizes.

Ve started on in the direction of Greasy
Cove, in Washington County, which piace we
Feacked swbout daylight, snd . went up on the
Unuka Mountain snd built fires, in order to
@ry our wet clothing, for we were all thor-
oughiy drenched to the skin, as we had to
wade through every watercourse which cume
in our way during the night, We
berc nntil the evening, at which time we re-
geived iutelligence that

THE REBELS HAD PUREBUED US
$o 1o cove.
was not hard to do, for the ground was wet and
r;lt, aud wherever we traveled the ground
vokcd us it u large saw-log bad been dragged
over it. The rebels camwe to the foot of the
mountain upon which we were camped, and
$tien turned back, probably thivkivg that we
were prepared to defend ourselves much better

Shan we really were, for a few pistols which |
Bore of the men carried were ali the weapons |

®f defense that we had.

1 bad not started with the intention of fight-
fog my way through, for the men were not yet
soldicrs, and 1 well knew that il 1 should lead
this inexperienced company of men into an en-

ement with the rebeils, that, while some of
bem wight fight like veteran soldiers, the
ter portion of them would run away and
ve Lhe field of strife. I always found that

raw recruoils were more ready to rum ft the |
Jenst appearanee of danger than they were to |

exinbit any sort of dalim.to engage in battle,
Tiberelore, in wy peregriuatious through the

remaived |

They had found our trail, which |

Chucky River, where we had the good Inck to
find a canoe, in which we crossed after a good
many trips. When we got across the river we
had to travel a short distance along a public
road before we could get to the point where I
designed to ascend the mountain again. The

| night was very dark, and I was very intently

engaged in Jookiug out for any dauger which

| might threaten our pathway, when 1 observed

just ahead of me a dim light shining through
the darkness. 1 at once halted the company
and told the men not to follow on until they
shonld hear me whistle, which they nright con-
sider as the signal for them to advance.
I WENT FORWARD,

in order that T might acquaint my=zelf with the
cause of the light, and after advancving for
some distance 1 found that it was oceasioned
by a gap in the dark mountain, through which
the feeble raysof light were gleaming from the
western horizon. 1 then whistled for the men
to advance, when some of the company, unfor-
tunately, mistaking my whistle for asignal of
danger, started up the mountain as if they had
seen a thopsand armed rebels rise up before
them, The remaining portion of the company,
soon becoming frightened at the precipitate
flight of those who had already started, fol-
lowed after their fiying companions, and away
they all went up the mountain like a hurri-
cane. This, I thought, was a very unfortunate
occurrence, happening, as it did, just at the
time when ] wished the company to proceed
quietly and with as much rapidity as possible.
ln their flight they threw away their haver-
sacks, overcoats, hats, and blankets—every-
thing which constituted the least impediment
to them in their rapid progress. At any other
time 1 eonld have langhed heartily at thissud-
den and unexpected movement, but at this
juncture 1 did not feel much in the humor of.
enioving alaugh at their expense, for the hour
was (raught with danger.

The whole company of men ran with such
headlong fury that I could plainly hear the
dry brapehes of the trees and the decayed sap-
lings failing for several miputes after their
passage. ] waited some time for the noise to
subside before I called on them to stop in their
wild career, for the report of a cannon could
searcely be heard immediately alter they
At length I commenced calling on
to stop, not caring now for any noise
wihich I could make, as they had aiready raised
such a rnmpus that it could have been heard
for a mile. After a short time they began to
return, and as I coutinued to call for them, they
wounld answer from all parts of the mountain,
while some one of them would exclaim: “I
shonld like to know who was so cowardly as
first to start toron, when there was no danger.”

They came back, contioning loudly to at-
tribute their discomfiture to the cowardice of |
one another. 1 felt that one was to blame no
more than another, for they had all run away
tozether, and all of them deserved to be equally
rebuked for becoming so nunecessarily alarmed
and discouceited.

THERE WERE THREE NEGROES IN THE COM-

PANY,

and one them, while he was crawling up the
side of the mountain with all possible speed
and energy, ran his head between the legs of a
bosy who was just ahead of Lim and raised him
astrideof bis shonlders, where the boy continu-
ed to sit, holding on to the wooly head of the
pegro, who scrambled on, perfectly heedless of
his load. The boy got along finely upon his
black steed, until he ran violently against a
stump, when his rider fell to the ground and
came very near breaking his meck, This cir-
cumstance caused the negro to halt a moment,
when he happened to hear me endeavoring
to call the men together, and he came back
with them,

After 1 had succeeded in eollecting the men,
a general search was instituted for coats, hats,
aud haversacks, but they soon became convinced
that it had been far more easy to discard the
articles while they were running than it was
now to find them, for some of the meun never
did fiud any of the articles which they threw
away. At length I got them all started once
wore, and we went op Indian Creek uuntil mid-
night, when we stopped and rested for the
balance of the night. Just as dayiight began
to appesar we started and continued to truvel
up Indian Creek for 10 miles, when 1 turned
off toward Shelton Laurel, which I knew was
the roughest but much the safest route.

After a hard day’s travel we got to the house
of David Shelton, and went into a dense
thicket of laurel bushes, where we bunilt fires
and spent the night. Early the next morning
wo started, and traveled a&ll day through a

| rough and very lonely mountain, having all

the creeks and branches to wade which came
in our way. Justat night we arrived at a gap
near the Warm Springs road, where we stopped
to stay all night. About 10 o'clock the rain
began to fall in torrents, which put out all onr
fires and rendered our situation very disagree-
alle, as some of the men had to creep into old
logs, but the greater portion of them had to
sit or staud up nnder the trees until morning.

At tbe approach of morning the storm
abated, and we again kindled fires to dry our
clothing ; and after warming, drying and eat-
ing our breakfast, we advanced along the side
of the mountain, crossing the Warm Spring
road, and making our way on to Meadow
Creek Mountain, Here we were informed that
thie Yankees were at Ruossellville, and that the
rebels had fallen back up the road. W@ con-
tinued to travel in the mountain paths all day,
aud at night crossed over Chucky River at the
big bend near Warrensburg, where we got

AN ABRUNDANCE TO EAT.

When daylight made its appearance we
started on again, and on that day we reached
Ilussellville, where we found the Yaukeo
troops stationed. We bere took the train for

| Knoxville,

The 13th Tenn. Cav. was then at Nashville,

{and as most of the men in the company

which I had just piloted through were re-
cruils for that regiment, they therefore eon-
tinued their journey oun to that place, while 1
remained at Knoxville,

When I parted with the men they were all
in the most lively spirits, and some of them
remarked that they could already see “the
band-writiug on the wall,” which plainly in-
dieated in letters of fire that the rebels had
been weighed in the balance and found want-
iug. The men all seemed to have an abiding
bope that the war was drawing rapidly to a

| close, and they expressed the belief that the
time was pot far distant when, if their lives
should be spared, they could again return to
their families and homes, and rebel domina-
tion should be numbered with the things of

| the past. These men had endured a great deal
of suffering, but hope hud never forsaken them
iu their trials and tribulations, and they be-
lieved that their manifold afHictions would
vet secnre for them a bright and glorious dia-
dem of fature happiness, when the rebel hordes
should be scattered from the land like leaves

| before Autumpal winds,

Caarter XXIX,

I remained at Knoxville Lhree days, waiting
for letters which & number of the soldiers de-
sired to send by me totheir families, and so soon
as I received them I took the train for Russell-
vilie. The Federal troops were now faliing
back to Mossy Creek. It was nearly night

| when I resched Hussellville, which was as fur as
the train was runuoing. I therefore shouldered
my kuapsack of letters and started throngh
the woods again, and continued to travel on all
night. Being now alone, I traveled both day
and night, sometimes stopping at the little
| cubips which 1 came to in the mountains, in
order to rest and to obtain something to eat,
After a good many vicissitudes, which I shall
not bere ennmerate, [ arrived at home April
10, 1564, weary and very much exhausted. 1
found another company of men who desired to
g0 through the liues, aud who were anxiously
awaiting my return. I had managed on my
previous trip to take three horses through the
lines, aud now there was at least a dozen per-
sous who wished to take horses through wich
them, I thought I could not be censured for
| taking a horse or two with me, for at this time
they could be easily purchased in any of the
upper Counties for one-fourth of their value,
and when taken to Kuoxville they conld be
sold to the Federal Government for their full
| value. My own expenses were pretty consider-
able, for the rt-i kept my family destitute of
both food and @lothing, and a great many of
the men who were now eugaging me to conduct
them throogh the lines were uot able to feed
themselves during the trip, much less to pay
me auything for my services. Neither did I
' caarge the Goverumeut lor

ENLISTING RECRUITS FOR THE FEDERAL SER-
VICE,

and I never recoived one farthing from that
source. The soldiers who were in the service
sometimes paid me for carrying letters to their
families, which constituted my greatest sourco
of revenue, upon which I had to rely to supply
my immediate necessities, and which, I must
confess, afforded me considerable assistance.

The men were compelled to go through the
lines or run the risk of being killed, and there
being no other pilot, I was more than willing
to conduct all away from the oppression which
the rebels had imposed upon those who desired
to go. The Union men who were detailed to
work for the so-called Confederate Govern-
ment were expecting every day to be placed
in the Southern army. They were all good
Union men, and had agreed to work for the
mushroom rebel Government, in order that
they might be permitted to say at home; and
they now began to suspect that this privilege
would shortly be denied them, for the rebels
were getting badly whipped whenever they
encountered the Federal forces, and therefore
they were in great need of soldiers. Conse-
quently, I at once determined to clear the
moeuntains and the rebel Government works
in Carter County of all the Union men, aund for
the immediate accomplishment of that design I
commenced making the necessary preparations,
and in one week 1 was ready to start.

I was well aware that the rebels wers watch-
ing my movements with all possible vigilance,
and were plotting in every conceivable manner
to effect my capture. They even went so far
as to offer a large reward for my hend, which
they threatened to hoist npon a pole, to serve
as a warning to all others who might engage
in the business of conducting Union men
through the lines.

But, notwithstanding the awful threats of

these bloodthirsty tyrants, I continued to pur-
sue the even tenor of my way, not forgetting,
however, to observe all proper caution to pre-
serve my head from being victimized npon tho
altar of rebel hatred and malice. I must con-
fess that I had no sort of desire for my head to
fall into the hands of the rebels, for I was very
well convinced that, if they should obtain this
much-coveted acquisition, they would treat the
palace of my soul with the utmost indignity;
and, if they could have secured this impalpable
prineiple which animates and controls my
earthly existence, they were fiendish enough
to have chained it to the stake and invoked
the fiery flames to destroy its immortal and
indestructible essence.
THE REBELS WERE MY INVETERATE ENEMIES,
and I must here acknowledge that I wasno
friend of theirs. They therefore used every
exertion to procure my capture and consequent
death, and 1 exerted all my energies to convey
the Union men away from my native County,
which was the most available method I could
devise to render their conseript law ineffective.
They planned and plotted to secunre my capture,
and I used every exertion I thought would
contribute to the defeat and annihilation of
their armies, and the overthrow of the wicked
rebeilion. The reader will doubtless conclude
that, between the rebels and myself, honors
were easy, and that there was not very much
love lost upon either side.

(7o be continnued,)

-
AFTER THE ELECTION,

Say, Tom, hev you ben readin’ what them Sonth-
crn fellers say ?
How thiey're goin' 1o make the pension-gralr
bers dance ?
Ye know I alius told you 'twould be jist Lhat
n-way,
Wheneverthem there Johnuies got the chance.
But you said that wuz nothin’ but politicians'
biuff,
Thetthey wonldn't dare to hardly make a kick;
Thet your party in the North jist wouldn't hev
sich stuff;
Thet they'd knock a thing like that out, mighty
quick.
You said thet Northern Dimecrats wuz fer ua
jist as strong
Iz Republieans hed ever ben er could be;
Thet you was tired o hearin® fellers sing that
same old song
Aboul a lot uv things thiet never could be.
Waal, Grover he's elected, an’ the House an’
Sennit, too;
They've got the hull biame shootin’-match,
you bet!
An' the way they air a-blowin' an’ sayin® what
they'll do,
Makes me sorter wish the war wuz goin’ yel,
You try ter make yerseif believe hits nothin’
more ner biow,
An’ to hope ver Northern chaps kin hold 'em
level ;

know
How they allus come—n-yellin® like the devil.
Jesides, they've got a sneaking pack uy North-
ern curs to help;
Hit makes me bile to think how cussed low,
How dratted mean an' trifling—the low-down
ornary whelp!—
A Northern muan must be, toact jist so.
They’s s pnck uv Eastern fellers—1"m told thev're
mostly rich—
Runnin' papers like the Herald an' the Swan,
An’ World an® Philadelphin Times—an' a hull
lot o' sich;
"N you kin bet they're all fer Grover, evervone!
They make more money in a day than we kin in
n year—
An'they's somae more jist like 'em up in Bos-
lon—
They're troubled and they're worried, they've
got a orful skeor
About how much the pensions is a-coetin’,
Sometimes I getto thinkin® how, along in 64,
We *vet'-ed an' come home, don't vou remem-
ber?
We come ‘round by New York, usaud a hull lot
more;
We got there 'bout the last days in December.
An' the Herald ealled uvs heroes, an'said, * 4
grateful Nation,
Saved by theiv valor, never can forget,"
An' Old Mau Dana, he put in—wce jist beal ail
erealion—
Hit almost makes me stan’ up straighter yet.
But they jine in withh Johnnies now, an' call us
every name!
Feller'd think, to read ther papers, we were
wWuss
Ner Hesslanns, tramps, er thieves, by jucks! an’
yet we're jist the same
Wewuz in "64—=hit puet pigh makes me cuss,
An’' here you've voted with 'em, and helped 'em
into power!
Wanl, I ust ter be a little off inyself;
But they knocked them nolions out o' me in less
"o hialf "n hiour,
When that thar shell-wound laid me on the
shielf,
They say our boys all git too much: thet lots
should not hev any
Pension at all—thet we got all we earned !
An' you wentan' voled with "em, Tom! Youan'
u good many
Olber Old Boys! Waal, I'll—=be—durned.

-

An Important Decision.

Judge King, of the Civil District Court, in
New Orleans, La,, has decided an important
poiut in connection with the will of the late
Myra Clark Gaines. The ruling was on a pe-
tition to register the probate of the will of
Mrs. Gaines, dated Jan. 5, 1883, by the Surro-
gate Court of the County of Kings, New
York, and to order the execution of the will,
The Louisiana Court had previously decided
the will defective in form snd not entitled
to probate, which decision bLas Lleen con-
firmed by the Supreme Court, The court
decides that * The will of Mrs. Gaines having
been made in Louisiana, is goverued by the
laws thereof, and having been declared invalid
cannot be taken to Now York, the last domicile
of the testator, probated there and made valid
by the law of New York and brought back
here for recognition and execntion by this
court on property situated in this State and in
the possession of the officer of this court.”

petailinditineetin =St mpiiog

The Two New Warships,

The contracts for building the two new
heavy-armored cruisers to be known as the
Iowa and Brooklyn have been awarded to Cramp
& Son, of Philadelphia. The arrangement with
the Cramps to build the Iowa and the Brooklyn
makes the twellth ship of one kind and an-
other which that concern will have buiit for
the Navy. The amount of all the contracts
awarded them, including the two for the bat-
tieship and the cruiser, is $25,130,000,

- -
0ld Friends,
| Argonaud. |
Voltaire was one duy reading & tragedy of
bis own which contained many verses bor-
rowed from other authors. Wheuever one of
these bits came from his lips, Piron, the poet,
made & bow, with great seriousness. “Why
are you doing that?” Voltaire exclaimed at
length, with extreme irritation, * Keep on,
monsieur,” said Piron; “don't mind me. - It is

merely my habit to salute my acquaintances,”

But Lit looks powerful ugly, fer mighly well ye |

THE DEATH SPIDER

2 senl

iI_"tr-er—*"—
A Weirl Romasce of 0ld London,

Nt

BY HOWARD M. HOKE.
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Nl I- HERE was once on one
“il.u e of the thoroughfares
which grope into the
maze of lanes and
alleys surrounding
Seven Dials, in Lon-
don, a shop as odd and
repulsive as its keeper.
*Beriah Hargon,”
painted over the door,
dimly proclaimed
through a eoat of grime
the name by which he
had long been known;
but in the mindsof the
neighborhood gamins
the nickname “ Gobe-
lin” had come through
a mist of superstitious
fear and ignorance.
He was as ugly a man
as one could see in all the metropolis. 1is face
was almost hidden by a gray, bristling beard,
shaggy eyebrows, and the long, tangled curls of
his dusty bair. His greasy and rudely-mended
clothes had been forced to serve him for a
quarter of his 60 years, Though he shuflled
about, supporting his bent form upon & huge,
twisted cane, he held his head stiflly erect, and
two red-rimmed, evil eyes glared with fierce
watchiulness at every one he mot,

The goods displayed in the one dirty-glassed
window, and upon the shelves inside, showed
Hargon to be a naturalist and morbid anato-
mist. There were cases of impaled insects,
namerous skulls, and a number of jars of
snakes, as well as of portions of the human
frame, preserved in aleohol. The cracked bell
hanging on a spiral spring against the door sel-
dom announced the entrance of anyone but
Hargon himself, and this fact had given rise to
the belief that the * Gobelin ' had sold himself
to the devil and needed no customers.

However this may have been in reality, those
who suspected wonld have believed had they
seen him in the room back of the shop. This
apartment was dismal by reason simply of its
darkness, dirt, shattered furniture, mysterious
chests, and the blackened cobwebs which hung
from the ceiling and beveled the corners; but
at night, when Hargon himself was one of its
contents, and the flickering light of a candle
dimly outlined otherwise obscured objects and
revealed the strangeness of others, it became
horrible.

Liate one Winter night this man began a fate-
ful task. He closed the shop, and satisfying
himself that no enrious one was lurking with-
out, he carried a candle into the back room.
Placing it upon the table, he drew a broken
chair into its brightest light and sat down.
Aun expression of deadly intention rendered
him hideons ag he pulled toward him a black
book and opened it. Upon the right page was
a diagram of a monster spider, which he care-
fully measured and examined; then, turning
to the left page, he read in a gruff, hard voice:

“Jle who having solemnly compacted with
the Power, essays to construct and make live
The Death Spider must construct two. It is
written, and let him heed; Le must construct
two.” ‘

Wrinkles of deep inquiry gullied his black
forehead and meshed his eyes as he exclaimed ;

“Why two?”

Finding no satisfactory answer in his own
mind, he read on ;

*“ He who desireth to create The Death Spider
may call the helper, who will render assistance,
instruction, and perform all necessary service,
Place the palm over the picture of the spider,
call thrice aloud ‘Grissikin,’ and the Helper
will appear,”

The Gobelin obeyed these instructions with-
out delay, and instantly there appeared beside
him—not entering through a door or window,
but as if a portion of air had been solidified
and animated —a grotesque being, who, rubbing
his eyes and yawning, 8aid ill-humoredly:

“1 am here, but not beholden to you for
waking me. Noone hascalled me for 50 yoears,
and I wasin slumber. What is your wish ? "

He was not taller than three feet, and was
dressed in a single tight-fitting garment, much
like & modern Jersey, which covered his entird
body, and revealed hissingular form. His legs
were thin and wiry, and tapered to little
pointed foet, while his arms were muscular
us those of an athlete; but his head, dispropor-
tionately large, and face, especially, were start-
ling, It was one of those smooth, puzzling
faces which look youthful, but which bear an
indefinable suggestion of age. Around his
mouth and in the wrinkle of his black eyes
were indications of eunning, which flashed into
a treacherous leer whenaver Hargon's sight
was tnrned from him,

“You would make The Death Spider, eh?”
he said, repeating the old man’s reply. * What
for?"

* Must you know that?" glowered the Gobe-
lin,

“Verily, I must!” retorted the imp, impn-

| dently, leaping to the table, aund, with the

burst of merriment poking his tapered foot
against Hargon's breast, * How am I to work
if I know not that?”

Not relishing this liberty, Hargon meved his
chiair, and, looking hard at his visitor, said:

“T1 will tell you, then.”

Grissikin caught bis bent knee in his clasped
hands, and, turning his head sideways, with his
tongue thrust hard into his cheek and his
bright eyes fixed on the old man, was prepared
to listen.

*“In Kent there is a youth, Andrew Fithing-.
ton, whom I hate to the death, and he must die.
His father mercilessly and iniguitously injured
me years ago, and I then consulted the Books
of Torture for a death to send upon him that
wounld be a fitting revenge, but apoplexy
snatchod him away before I received the
power to put the racking death upon him.
Now the son must not escape my vengeance,
He must suffer doubly. I have resolved to put
him to the death of the Spider.”

“Truly,” commented the dwarf, changing his
hands to the other knee, “To the death of the
Spider.”

*“With your help I will bring the Spider to
life, make the man sick, and"’'—

“Hold, hold!"” Grissikin interrupted, coolly.
“You cunnot make the youth sick: you can
only kill him after sickness is upon him. I
apprehend there is hope for you. I will see.
Wait,”

He vanished, and Hargon, bewildered, prob-
ably, by the being he had called into sight,
though he himself was not less hideous and his
heart not less hardened by evil, sat calmly
waiting. Ten minutes passed. Suddenly the
dwarf appeared on the table in the same posture
from which he had vanished.

“I've seen the youth—a noble youth, virtue
and goodness wrought into his countenance.
A brave, good heart he hath, and you would
stop its beat. So be it. He is now courting
the maid who will become his wife when
Winter melts-—-a besuteous, graceful maid, as
good und pure und’' sweet as—as neither you
nor I will ever be, Hargon. Ha, ha! You
would break the maid’s heart by killing her
youth, So beit. Wewill make the Spider. 1
see about the yonth's eves traces of coming
disease. He will sicken with fever eore the
new year's a month gone. We must have the
Spider ready. You will kill him, will you;
and break the maid's heart? " :

“Torture himg the.anaid is naught to me,”
growled the Gobelin. " Death to them both.
But look you here, imp. Why doth the
record say I must make two Spidersg?”

Heo reached for the'book to find the words
and the dwarfl replied with solemn insolence-

“There must be twd, Hargon, because—there
must be two.” -

“You have not aunswered my question,”
growled Hargon.'

“No, I have not, have I?” taunted Grissikin.
} I' — ” _.‘ RIS
Eyesight
SAVED.

*“My boy had Scarlet Fe-
ver wheu 4 years old, leay-
ing him very weak and
with blood poisoned wilh

3 canker. His eyes became
inflamed, his sufferings were
intense, and for 7 weeks lie
tould not even open his
‘yes. | began giving him

R = IHOOD'S SARSAPARIL-
LA, which soon cured him.
Clifford Blackman, j .o o saved his sight,

if not his very life," ABRBIE F. BLACKMAN, 2888
Washington St Boslun_. Mouas,

HooD's PiLLS are the best after-dinner Pills,
assist digestion, cure headachie aud biliousness,

But of that anon. Now to work. It requires
417 grown spiders and 19 young, with 99
cockroaches for each Death Spider. Thess
must be caught, The task will not bo hard.
They are to your hand hers. These must be
pounded into a pulp. Out of this pulp you must
fashion two Spiders like that,” reaching out his
pointed toe and tapping the book. " They
must then be dried, and at the proper time my
master will give them life. Ho! Lo! then, to
the glorions task !"

Wo cannot describe the creation of The Death
Spider; the deftness of the imp in capturing
the insects; Hargon's disgust at the loathsome
task, or Grissikin's jesting impudence in keep-
ing his bloodthirstiness to the working piteh.
Nor can wo stop to tell how, when the Spiders
were at last fashioned, the dwarf simply
struck the wall a sharp blow, and the glowing
mouth of a furnace opened, into which the in-
sects were thrust to dry; nor how, in time,
they came forth, terrible, grewsome objects,
lacking only the venomous life for which Har-
gon had calied them into being.

Neither can we detail Grissikin's numerous
visits of espial npon the doomed youth during
the period of preparation, nor the gloating re-
ports he brought back of Fithington's beauty ;
how it would be dimmed and his radiant pros-
peects of a happy and prosperous life cut short;
nor the leering delight with which he told how
he had heard the maid's swect confessions of
her happiness aund her precious hopes of the
joy of their coming marriage; nor how he
finally brought back word to the triumphant
Hargon that the young man had been stricken
with a dangerous fever.

The tale must leap all these to a bitter Jan-

uary night, when a furious wind roared over |

the great eity and whirled snow-flakes down
into its streets, seeming in wilfuloess to drive
them in densest clonds into Beven Dials, as if
to render more bewildering and awful its sur-
rounding neighborhood, In his filthy apart.
ment Hargon sat at his table, with the odious
insects before hiim, their black, polished backs
fitfully reflecting the rays of the fluttering
eandle—a picture of a grizzly, murderons hu-
man fiend.

A neighboring clock struck eight, and in-
stantly Grissikin appeared in his favorite place
and posture upon the table, leering at Har- |
gon and wriggling his taper foot forward as if
to prod the ogre. Then, picking up one of the
Spiders and squinting at it, he said :

*“The night is here, We must call my master
to make these bpautiful creatures erawl and
one of them spin its death’s web. Fithington
lies ill and his maid will be heart-broke ere the
dawn. Say youso?"

“Yes,” Hargon assented, deep in his heart-
less chest,

“Ho, then, Master, send life to our Spiders,” |
cried the imp, in a thin, piping voice, in which
now rang subtlo impudence toward the demon
before him, and placing the Spider upon the
table beside the other.

Instantly there came a pulsating of the thick,
redolent air of the room, a swaying of the house
as if the earth were sinking, The candle-flame
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IS POWDERED SOAP AT BAR SOAP PRICES.
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would pay 12 cents a pound for Pow-
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and better than soap in bars or cakes,
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soap for the SAME PRICE as bar soap,
of course she takes the Powdered soap
for it does %4 her work and the other
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A NEW RIFLE.

The Terrihle Weapon Invented by Herr Von
Mannlicher.

Herr Von Mannlicher bas completed a new

weapon whose *‘fire results" are amazing,

Some strictly confidential trials of the new

|
|

GCRATEFTL (OMFORTING.

EPPS'S GOGOA.

BREAHNFAST ST PPRER.

thorough Knowiedige of

rifle were made in August last by the mus- | 1
ketry experts of the Austrian army, but no | "%

it. The reports of the Austrian experts are, I
am informed, satisfactory in every respect, and
I am now in a position to describe in detail the
weapon and itscapabilites, haviug been afforded
an opportunity to inspect and test it at the
branch establishment in Waliring of the Steyer
Small Arms Manufacturing Company.

The length is 40 inches. The weight is
slightly under that of an ordinary repeating
rifle. Its bore is 6.5 millimeters in diameter,
the same as that of the latest Mannlicher pat-
tern adopted by the Roumanian and Italian
Governments. Compared with the former
Mannlicher's eighit millimeters, this is, indeed,
a considerable reduction of bore. But the in-
ventor favors the smaller size on aeccount of the
incregsed velocity obtained and the reduection
in the weight of the cartridges. The weapon
is sighted up to 2,700 yards, point blank to 500,

flickered into a tiny biue point, and from the
ceiling directly above the table two tiny globes,
spinning rapidly and shedding incandesceut
light, fell, oue npon each of the Spiders, where, i
alter & few moments of rotation, they sank into
the bodies of the insects. Then the candlelight |
burst to its ordinary flame, and the spiders,
crooking their long legs, wero seen to be crawl-
ing upon the table.

“ Beautiful, are they not?" jeeraed the dwarf,
poiuting to them. * And think how they will
gpin the life from that youth, and break the
maid's heart! Gloriously beautiful, Hargon.
Are you ready ? "

“ Ready ?—eager,"” snarled the Gobelin.

“ Wait.”

He sank from sight, but reappeared in a few
moments.

“You must bs sbout the task,” he said.
“ IFithington's fever will reach its crisis ere
midnight. Set the Spider spinning.”

* Which one? ” asked Hargon,

“Which one? " echoed the imp, with the ex-
quisite mockery of feigned surprise.

“Yes; I asked which one.”

“ Either,” replied the dwarf.

“ Lither,” roared Hargon. *““Iasked which.”

“And I answered either,” auswered Grissi-
kin. “Time passes. It is over late,”

The old man’s eyes flashed rage at the dwarf's
insolence. He clutched wildly at the dwarf,
who nimbly eluded him by leaping to the table
and thence to the top of a chest, where, stick-
ing his tongue fast into his cheek, he grinned
diabolieally down at Hargon, his eyes glowing
like coals, and said :

“Delay a moment, and the youth escapes
you. Choose!"”

Hargon furiously snatched np the ecandle in |
one hand and the nearest spider in the other; |
and, striding into one of the corners, put the
wrigeling horror npon the wall, With marvel-
ous instinct The Death Spider instantly began |
spinning. Rapidly, accurately it stretched its
stay-lines across the corner from wall to wall,
pulling taut, cementing; and the thread itspun
was black—black as the furious night without,
black as the garments of Death, With candle |
reached eagerly forward Hargon watched its
movements, his repulsive face twitching in
furious hatred.

When the spider had set his guys and was
beginning the radii, Grissikin, with a prepara-
tory grin at Hargon, leaped to the floor, aud,
raising his arm, cried:

* Behold ! ”

At his word the wall of a room became trans-
parent, and the Gobelin, who had turned,
looked npon the vision of a sick-room, wherein
a young man lay breathing feebiy upon a
luxurious bed, his aged father and mothgr
sitting by him; while at a short distance sat a
fair young womnan with hands tightly clasped,
staring unwaveringly at the sufferer, her |
white-haired mother, with arms ciose about |
her, vaiuly striving to encourage. A physician |
stood at the bed-foot, his experienced eyes upon |
the face of the invalid. '

“ Hist, Hargon!'' eried the imp. *“ Hark.”

“This is the crisis,” said the physician, softly.
“ At midnight we shall know all.”

“Behold how the maid sorrows,”
Grissikin. “ Doth the Spider spin 2"

“T'oo slowly,” snarled the * Gobelin.” “ When
it finishes and settles quiet in the center,
Fithington’s torture will begin, and he will die.
Ha! ha! Work Spider, work.”

Silence crept into the murky room—dead
silence, save for the hiss of the wind over the
roofs, and among the chimney-pots high above.
Hargon kept his impatient gaze fixed upon the
rapid movements of the Spider, while Grissikin,
perched upon the back of a chair, held his
lustrous, mocking eyesto the vision of the sick
room, turning, however, swift glances of
develish mirth at the Gobelin.

Minutes dragged until the clock threw 12
solemn tones into the storm, aud The Death
Spider, gluing the last of the concentric
thireads, ran rapidly aecross the huge web and
settled quiet in its center. Hargon turned
questioningly to the vision. The physician
was bending over the sufferer, who, sighing
geutly, opened his eyes.

“ He will live,” he said.

* Live,” echoed Hargon.

“Ho! ho!"” grinned Grissikin.

“You have tricked me!" roared the *Gob-
elin.”

He took one vicious step toward the imp, but
stopping suddenly, clutched wildly at his heart,
while pangs of agony began convulsing his
face,

“Tricked me, you devil,” he muttered.

“You chose,” mocked the imp. “It is the
danger all run who dare to make The Death
Spider. That is why there must be two, fool.
fool. You chose your own.”

But Hargon heard him not. He was reeling
about, tugging wildly at his breast, and anon
grasping for support, unspeakable torture cord-
ing his face, uutil, with a terrible ery, he fell
to the floor just under the sable web, where,
after many minutes of indescribable torment,
he lay guiet.

The vision of the sick-rooin faded. Uttering
a triumphant cry, Grissikin leaped to the table
and erunched the remaining spider under his
heel, He snuffed out the candle with his long,
bony finger and thumb, and blackness fell into
the room, in one dread corner of which some-
thing more horrible than it had ever held be-
fore lay terribly still.

&>

A Severe Test.
[Smith, Gray & Co.'s Monthly.|

Teacher—Why did Jesus select Simon Peter
and Andrew, his brother, to be apostles?

Robby—Because they were so hounest.

Teacher—How did He know they were
honest ?

Robby—DBecanse the first time He met them
they owned up that they had been fishing all
night and hadn’t caught anything.

-

We Just Can.

[Philadelphia Times.]
It's a big job to lick the Columbian stamps,
but this country can do it. It was a bigger

urged

| Jago, in the Island of Caba.

job te lick King George’s stamps in the Eevo-
lutiown, and still we got there.

with the “eolminating point™ in the latter tra-
jectory at five feet from the ground. The
breech action is inclosed and guarded by a
cylindrical tube called the breech receiver, of a
similar diameter to the barrel in its outside
coverings. The trigzer mechanism is so con-
structed that the shots may be fired in the
most rapid sueccession or at any desired inter-
vals. The mechanism, therefore, is simplicity
itself. We descended into & big undergronnd
vault and fired bullets, or rather poured them
into sandbags. A touch of the trigger of the
automatic repeater and the breech-bolt flew
back into its elosed position. Then followed
five piercing sharp explosions, and the empty
clip dropped ringing from the magazine on the
floor. The explosions seemed instantaneous,
With a stop-watech I timed them, and foand
that they occapied asinglesscond. Barelyone
and a half seconds to come down from the
“present’ to the * ready” position, to insert
another elip, and then five more shots banged
forth in the same Jimit of time. No cartridge
Jjams. The mechanism is too sound and simple
for that.

In the bands of its inventor the rifle can dis-
charge about 120 shols per minute. The barrel
becomes hot, but not so hot a3 to render the
rifle useless, for a time. Shonld the exceed-
ingly simple mechanism for automatically op-
erating the breech-bolt become deranged the

| rifla can be used as an ordinary repeater.

It might be a risky experiment to place in
the hands of a soldier a rifle that can easily ex-
pend in one minute 100 rounds out of the 150
that he carries in his ecartridge pouches. On
shipboard, however, when, for instance, sailors
on au ironclad hava to repel a torpedo-boat at-
tack, the rifle is expected to prove extremely
serviceable. The men could, with plenty of
ammunition lying beside them, pour out bul-
lats like a hail-storm,— Londan Times,

New Treatment of Yellow Fever,
| London Daily Newa. )

Yellow fever has at last found its mateh in
the person of a Spanish doctor named Gareis,
at least so we are assured by onr Consul at St,
Dr. Gareia, who
resides in that city, began his experiments on
vellow-fever patients by putting them, bed and
all, into & box with double walls and top, and
lined with metal, in order to contain ice in the
walls and top. This produces a very damp at-
mosphere, a few degrees above freezing point,
and has given a very good resulf.

The theory appears to be that not only does
the low temperature destroy the microbes, but
also that the moist atmosphere is absorbed by
the lungs and pores of the patient, and the ex-
treme thirst and stoppage of the action of the
kidneys, so ecommon in yvellow fever, are at
once remedied. Dr. Garcia is at present at
Huvana continuing his investigations.

Girls in Demand,

Father Callaghan, Director of the Mission of
Our Lady of the Rosary, New York City, has
received a letter from Father Brown, of St.
Yinecent Charch, Springfield, S. D., asking him
to send on a load of girls. “Thev will be taken
good care of,”” Father Brown writes, “and get
gond wages and steady employment. Now is
their chance to secure land grants, as many of
our reservations are throwun open and the girls
can pre-empt land. They can easily secure
husbands, as females are not plentiful. Prices
of land are rapidly advancing, and this part
of South Dakota will be very prosperous soon.
Fifty girls eould get employment in one day at
Sioux Falls, and 50 others sround Aberdeen,
Huron and Watertown."”

_— -
Natlonal Religious Convention.

Preliminaries have been arranged for holding
a National Convention in the interest of religi-
ous education at Glen Echo Chantauqua, near
Washington, commencing June 21 and ending
July 4, 1893. Rev. J. E. Gilbert, D. D., of In-
dianapolis, will prepare the program and econ-
duct the session. The theme will cover a wide
range of topics, and will be assigned to repre-
sentative men of every denomination, the
Catholics, Jews, Mahometans, and Confucians
being invited to be present and take part in
the Conference. It is thought that many visit-
ors from foreign countries, who will come to
visit the World’s Fair, ean be indoced to par-
ticipate. Amoung the prominent subjects to be
discussed will be that of religious education in
the public sehools, which will invoive to some
extent the diverse views of Protestants and
Catholies, and an inquiry will be directed as to
what these denominations hold in common
upon this interesting question.

World's Fair on Sunday.

The advocates and opponents of Sunday
opening of the World's Fair have been putting
forth their best efforts before the House Com-
mittee on the Columbian Expesition doring
the past week. Dr. Atterbury, of New York,
representing the Sabbath Committee, put in a
protest against Sunday opening, as did Mr.
Johin Bigelow, formerly Minister to France;
Bishop Hurst, of the Methedist Church, and
Dr. McKim, of the Episcopal Church. Dr.
Johnson, of Chicago; Robert Belknap and Gif-
ford Agnew, of New York; Mrs. I. K. Boyesen,
representing the Women's Club of Chicago;
Mrs. Remick, Miss Susan B. Anthony, Rev. H.
W. Cross, a Preshyterian minister of Ohio; Dr.
Savage, a Unitarian minister of Boston, and Dr.
Lewis, a Seventh Day Adventist, and Mr. Ring-
gold, of Baltimore, spoke in favor of keeping
the Expesition open on Sunday. It is not
known when the committee will be ready to

report to the HEI_BE._ e -

“The Finest Calendar.”™
| Weedsport (N. Y.) Republican.]

There are calendars and calendars, but the
fineat that has reached us thus far comes trom
THr NatioNan Trisvxe, Washington, D, €.,
and is furnished for 25 cents, Every veteran
should have one. Call and see it.

Imporﬁnt t?l’leaiy People.

We have noticed a page article in the Boston
Glohe on reducing weight at a very small ex-
pense. It will pay our readers to send two-cent
stamp for a copy to Potter Circulating Library,

10 Hawmiiton Place, Boston, Mass.
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